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Teach two great lessons

Co-operation and
Economy

Every man who can look
beyond the boundaries of
his own back yard can
he!p himself by helping
his neighbor, his state, his

country.

Little economy muliplied
by millions, have been
the salvation of France,

and we too, must learn
| National Copper Bank

the lesson.
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The Parable of ‘‘Economical Dollars”’

OW It came to pass that when all

the mighty nations were at war
one with the other and our own Co-
lumbin had girded up her loins and
right vallantly entered into the com-
bat, and the four corners of the world
echoed to the sound of mighty cannon-
ading and the gmoke of many battle-
fislds shut off from the eyes of the
angels the carnage that was wronght,
that throughout the length and breadth
of our land and throughout the lands
of our allles, the good old American
doliar was largely responsible for the
ultimate success of the Christinn spirit
and the perpetuation of democracy.

And though our dollars were all
stamped of the snme die, they were
of divers kinds; and though they were
of the same value in sllver metal, they
weare of divers worth; and though each
minted dollar announced in no uncer-
tain way “® Pluribus Unum,” there
wereé many “backsliding simoleons™
among the coinage of our land.

And it {2 written in the pages of his-
tory that of all the dollars that had
“honorable mention,"” the "Econom-
feal Dollars” most ofteén appeared in
the limelight. And that you may know
whereof is an “Economical Dollar” and
how to differentiate between those
dollars that were and those dallars
that were not, your teller of tales must
needs go back over the stretch of time
to the days when the "EHeonomleal
Dollar" waa created.

In the fourth month of the year,
our nation “stood up to be counted”
and directly a propaganda of conser-
vation was rampant in our land, and
instend of stopping the “waste” as
was Intended, it was, in the main, mis-
interpreted, and there were those who
“doped it" to mean that they and their
nelghbor should “cut down”™ on the
laundry bill and go sockless, and that
ovar night their dollars lost all of its
activity and became decreplt, as the
aged among us, to be cared for care-
fully and in the fullness of time “laid
away.” And they did “lay them
away" in such a manner that their
dollars dld not see the light of day.
This was the hoarded money—the
slinking, eringing, cowardly dollar that
did no man good—the dollar that went
fnto the bomb-proof shelter and locked
the door against the necessity of its
companions.

And, again, thers were the dollars
of certain of our weplthy—the snug,
disdainful, hapghty dollars that were
always so worn out from their soclal
duties that they could not “shake a
leg" when the sun ghone, but whiled
away thelr time within the cool vaults
of our financial institutions playing
bridge for the drinks or tldlewinks for
mint frapes. And these were the
worthless dollars to the cause of our
country, the spineless insignia of pur-
poseless wealth that announced their
presence only by thelr eclinking one
with the other.

And, lastly, there was the “Econ-
omical Dollar”—the shining Hght that
made history, that won battles, and
that gave to the Christian spirit the

perpetuation that we are now enjoying.
The “Beonomical Dollar” was alert;
its cognomen of economy Was synony-
mous with effleiency, It meant spoed-
ing up, not slowing down. The "HEecon-
omlcal Dollar's” slogan wae “Business
As Usual” The “"Heonomical Dollar”
believed in doing its best and doing
the best it could Influence. It Lelleved
in the joining of hande of every man,
woman and child that the great re-
sources of the lnnd should be activated
and that patrlotism might lve in the
lund that God and our forefathers
gave, The "Economical Dollar” be.
lieved in spending—intuvitigent spend-
ing—in the distribution of information
of how, and where, and when goods
might be had to meet every human re-
quirement. It belleved not in hounrd-
ing it believed in sowing—sowing in
the bhusiness soll of America that in
the days hefore the great war had
been scarcely touched.

The “"Eeconomical Dollar" was as a
wise man and a leader withal that
cnught up the colors of the Cross that
stand for every worthwhile thought
and deed In the history of the world,
and implanted those colors high on
the hill that those who came after
might have a safe pathway to the Val-
ley wherein we are taught that “"He
maketh me to le down In green pas-
tures; He leadeth me begide the still
waters."

The “Eceonomical Dollar” saved the
day and Hved fully up to the slogan
of its ancegtors “E Pluribus Unum,"—
The Saturday Spoctator.

FREE SPEECH

An old negro woman, according to
Harper's, had Nved with a certain
family In the South for many years.
One day her mistress had occasion to
reprimand her quite sharply for some-
thing that had gone wrong. The ne
gresa dald nothing at the time, but a
lttle later her volce could be heard
in the kitchen in shrill vituperation of
everything and everybody, with a rat-
tling accompaniment of pans and ket
tles, So loud became the clamor and
g0 vindictlve the oxclamation that

Mrs. C. went hurridedly down to the

kitehen.

“Why, ‘Liza,” she began, in amnze
ment, “who on earth are you talking
to?"

"I ain’t talkin' to nobody,” the old
negress replied, "but I don't keer who
in dis house hyars me!"

A HARD BLOW

The politiclan rushed past the offi-
elal Cerberus into the editorial sanc-
tum.

“What do you mern?" he roared
“What do you mean by insulting me
as you did in lagt night's Clamor?"

“Just a moment,” replied the edi-
tor. “Didn’t the story appear as you
gave It to us, namely, that you had
resigned as city treasurer?

“It did, But you put it under the
head of ‘Public Improvements''—

GETTING EVEN

“Say, I got a good one on Jimsby
last night.”

“How so?"

“It was ralning hard when we got
off the train and he asked me to shure
his umbrells."

“Well, what of that?"

“You see, I'm quite a bit taller than
he, o 1 offered to carry the wm-
bredla."”

“Yes"

“And when we came to my house I
walked up the path and left him to
get rained on.”

"A preity mean joke,
keeping his umbrelln?"

“His umbrella nothing! It was one
I'd mlsged for a week."—Judge.

waan't  it,

A STEADY JOB

“Can you tell me, sald the court,
addressing Enrico Ufuzzi, under ex-
amination at Union Hill, New Jersey,
as to his qualifications for cltlzenship,
“the difference between the powers
and prerogatives of tne King of Eng-
land and those of the President of the
United States?" “Yezzir,” spoke up
Ufuzzi promptly, as reéported by the
Ban Franclsco Argonaut, “King, he
got steady Job."

You'll find It

SALTAIR

Utah's greatest amusement re-
sort. Dancing, bouting, bathing,
bowling, and all other fun
fests mow In full sway, Free
band concerts every alternoon
by R. Owen Sweeten's Concert
band,

Do you like fun

Summer time table now In ef-
fect. First train at 9:80 a. m.
Second at 2 p. m., and at 456
minute Intervals thereafter.
Train leaves Saltair every 456
minutes after 3:15 p. m.




